
THE STREET OF EVERLASTING PROSPERITY. 

Juan Fernandez was found inhabited by 

some Chilians engaged in the seal-fishery. 

A goat, descended from Selkirk’s pets, was 
here taken on board, and was called Crusoe, 

After leaving Valparaiso, the passages lead- 

ing to the Straits of Magellan were entered 

at Cape Tres Montes, and the ship emerged 

into the Atlantic at Cape Virgins, the 

scenery being magnificent, particularly the 

fine glaciers, some of which extended to 
the water’s edge. The Falkland Islands, 

Monte Video, Ascension, St. Vincent, and 

Vigo were visited on the passage home, and   
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further researches were made in the depths 

of the Atlantic by continued dredging, 
trawling, and sounding. 

The equator was crossed six times, and 
the 180th meridian of longitude five times. 

’ The total distance run was 68,500 miles; 

the coal expended amounted to 4,700 tons. 

The ship was 713 days at sea, and 568 in 
harbour. Two hundred and forty-three men 
left England in the Challenger, of whom 
144 returned in her, 61 deserted, ro died, 

and 5 went with their old commander in 
the Arctic Expedition. 

THE 

DoREET Or -EVERLASTING “PROSPERITY 

et us take a walk down “the 

Street of Everlasting Prosper- 

ity,” the Regent Street of the 

north suburb of Tien-tsin. At 

‘its entrance is a crowd of China- 

men, which, constantly renewed 

from dawn to sunset, stand gap- 

ing through a door in the gateway at the 

horses picketed in a large court-yard. Push- 

ing our way through these unsavoury Celes- 

tials, we find ourselves in a small square, 

occupied by the “eel-pie” and “baked 

potato” men of the piace. Your working 

man dines in the street, and this square is a 

favourite al fresco restaurant, Li, on our 

right, deals in meat pies. He has a small 

charcoal fire below his oven, and in a trice 

his paéé is compounded and cooked before 

the public. Ho, by his side, supplies vege- 

table diet, turnips, onions, pumpkins, yams, 

2ut into small slices and served in the water 

wherein they are boiled. Here is a man 

with sweetstuff, pastry, and “tuck.” There, 

another with fruit—grapes, peaches, lotas 

fruit, water-melons, apples, and pears. All 

tastes are supplied. 

But even in dining the ineradicable love 

of the Chinaman for gambling is evinced.     

Every one of these dealers has a box like a 

dice box, in which twenty small sticks are 

placed. Two of these sticks are prizes, the 

remainder blanks. Each portion of food is 
supposed to be worth ten cash, and on 
staking one cash every comer may try his 

luck, From morning to night is the rattle 

of these sticks to be heard in the square as 

the dealers invite their customers. From 
morning to night may the Chinaman be 

seen yielding to the invitation. Here isan 

old fellow, a “‘bargee” on the river, He 

has but two cash, which he stakes, and 

loses one after the other. His face is rue- 

ful, and his belly empty, so we give him ten 

cash, with which he may insure the meal he 

covets. He takes the cash, but, instead of 

buying his food, he recommences to gamble 

for it. One cash after another is drawn 

from him, and when he loses his last he 

walks away dinnerless. The fishmonger is 

perambulating about. His fish, in a shatlow 

round wooden bow], lie gasping in three or 

four inches of water. Here are eels, brown 

and silver, large fat muddy carp, soles, and 

a fish speckled like a trout and of much the 

same flavour. Atan open cook-shop Chinese 

artistes are preparing the dinner of the day


